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T be Tragedk of H&mlet 

Ham. I will watch to night 
Perchance twill walkcagainc. 

Hora. I warn’t it will. 

Ham. If it a flume my noble fathers perfon, 
llefpcake to it though hell it felfe (hould gape 
And bid me hold rf>y peace; I pray you all 
If you haue hitherto conceald this fight 
Let it be tenable in your filence ftill, 

And vvhatfoeuerelfe (hall hap tonight, 

Giuc it an vnderftanding but no tongue, 

I will requite your loues, fo fare you well : 

Vpon the platformctwixt clcuen andtwelue 
He vifit you. 

AH Our dutie to your honour. Exeunt. 

Ham. Your loues as mine to you, farewell. 

My fathers fpirit (in armes) all is not well, 

I doubt feme foule p!ay,would the night were come 
Till then fit ftill my foule, foule deeds will rife 
Though all the earth ore-whelme them to mens eies. 

Enter Laertet and Ophelia his Sister . 

Laer. My neceflaries are imbarkt, farewell. 

And fifter as the winds giue benefit 
And conuay, in afliftant, doe not fleepe 
But let me hearc from you. 

Ophe, Doe you doubt th^t ? 

Laer. Far Hamlet amfthe trifling of his fauour. 
Hold it a fafliion, and a toy in bloud, 

A violet in the youth of primie nature, 

Forward, not permanent, fweer, not lafting. 

The perfume and fuppliancc of a minute 
No more. i 

Ophe. No more but fo. 

Laer. Thinke it no more. 

For nature creflant does nor grow alone, 

Io thewes and bulkes, but as this Temple waxes 
The inward feruiceofthemindand foule 
Growes wide withall, perhaps he loues you now, 
And now no foile nor cautell doth befmerch 
The vertueof his wil^butyou muft fcare. 


Exit 





Prince o/Denmarke." 1 

His greatnefle waid, his will is not his owne. 

He mav not as vnualued perlons doe, 
gaueL himfelfc, for on his choree depends 
The fafetie and health of this whole ftate, 
Sdtherefbre muft his choife be circumfcrib’d, 

Vnto the voice and yeelding of tha it bodie. 

Whereof he is the head,thenifhefaies he loues yo«^ 
It fits your wifdomc fo farre to beleeue it 

As he in his particular atft and place 

Mav giue his faying deed , which is no further. 

Then the maine voice of Denmark e goes withall. 
Then weigh what Ioffe your honour may fuftaine. 

If with too credent eareyou lift his longs 
Or loofc your heart, or your chaft treafureopen. 

To his vnmaftred importunicie. 

Feare it Ophelia, fcare it my deare fifter. 

And keepe you in the reare of your affection 
Out of the (hot and -danger of defire, 

«« The charieft maide is prodigall enough 
If (he vnmaske her beautie to the Moone 
ti Vertue it felfe fcapes not calumnious ftrokes 
« The Canker gaulcs the infant of the Spring 
Too oft before their buttons be difclos’d. 

And in the morne and liquid dew of youth 
Contagious blaftments arc rooft iminent. 

Be wa rie then, beft fafetie lies in feare, 

Youth to it felfe rebels, though none elfe neere. 

Ophe. I (ball the effedl of this good leffon keepe; 
As watchmen to my heart : but good my brother 
Doe not as fome vngracious Paftors doe. 

Shew me the fleepe and thornie way to heauen 
Whiles a puft, and reckles libertine, 

Himfelfethe primrofepathefdaliancc treads. 

And reakes not his owne Reed. Enter Polonitss. 

Laer. O feare me not, 

I flay too long, but heere my father comes 
A double bleffing, is a double grace, 

Occafion fmiles vpon a fecond leauc. 

Pol. Yet here Laertes ? aboord,aboord for fbame. 
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